! rbeWKobleKtnfmm 
lailor. Wel,we wtlltalke mot* oftbis.whcn the foleomit* 

*!■» • Xmi L r »„ l l,<'r. 

When that (ball be fcene,ttendcr my confent. 

Wooer. lhave Sir ; here fhee comes. 

Jailor * Your Friend and I have chanced to nane 
You hereupon the oldbufines: Butno moreof that. 

Kow.fo foone as the Court hurry is ©ter.w* will 
Have an end ofit:rth meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. I can tell you they arc princes. 
IW.Thefc Growings are for their Chamberjtispttty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they (hould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any adverluy 
Alham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of'emj.and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. , 

jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire of abfolute men • 
Wangb. By my troth,! think Paine but ftammers 'em, they 

Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers. 

/<*». I heard them reported ui the Battailc,tobe the only 
Baugh. Nay moft likcly,for they are noble luftrersjl 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they bccne 
ViSors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making milery their 
Mirth,and affliftion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

•Bang. It feemes to me they have no more lence or rneir 
Captivity, then 1 of ruling Athens •• they cate 
Well, k>oke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reftrainc, and difaflers •• 

Yet fometime a devided figb.MUrtyrd as twer 
I’ th deliverance, willbteake from one ofthem# : - 

When the other prcfently gives it fo fweete a rebuke, 

That I could wifh my felfe a Sigh to befo chid, 

Or at leaft a Sighcr to be comforted* 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’cm. . . 

Jailer. The Duke himfelfe came privately m the night, 
Enter Palamcn*ani <• 

And fo did they, yvhat the rcafon ©fit is, I 


The Tm ftotte Kinfmeu^ ip 

Know not: Looke y onder they arej that's 
rfreite lookesout. 

Baugh. No Sir, no, thn'sT* alamo # : Arche is the 
Lower of the ewainc ; you may perceive a pare 
Ofhim. 

lai. Goe too,leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their ob je&jout of their fight. 

Baugh. Jt is a holliday to looke on thcm:Lord,the 
Diffrenccofmen. Exeunt* 

Scxna a . Enter T demon /mi Arche inf rift w. 

tot. How doe you Noble Cofcu ? 
lArcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery, 

And beare the chance of warre yet, we are prifoncri 
Ifcarefor ever Cofen. t 

Arcite. I bcleeve it. 

And to that defttny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is The bs now ? where is our noble Country i 
Where are our fricnd*,and kindreds ? nevermore 

Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 

The hardy youthes drive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their_ Ladg%A 
Like tali Ships under iailctthcn ttart among ft cm 
And as an Eaftwind leave eta ail behindc us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Priamon and Arcite » 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Outrftript the peoples praifcs,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifih *em ours»0 never 
Shall we two cxerdfe,hke T wyns of honour# 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry hoifcs 
* Like proud Seas under us,our good Swords, now 
(Better the rcd-cyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

SraviChd our fidesjhkc age muft run to r uft, 

M decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 
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